A Certain Slow Regenerative Decent Friend 


by CamSpams 


Category: Toaru Majutsu no 
Index/ a*”a*,a,<e-"e;"a*®gl •*>,? >®eCE2 
Genre: Adventure, Humor 
Language: English 

Characters: Index L. P., Mikoto M., OC, TA*ma K. 

Status: In-Progress 
Published: 2016-04-12 18:07:40 
Updated: 2016-04-12 18:07:40 
Packaged: 2016-04-27 19:12:28 
Rating: T 
Chapters : 1 
Words : 2,438 

Publisher: www.fanfiction.net 

Summary: Academy City, an unusual place for unusual things. Join 
Tetsuya Nakahara, one of Touma's "decent" friends, with his slow 
regenerative ability as he follows Touma through his journey. From 
Academy City to certain parts of the world, you can't accomplish 
anything without someone having your back. 


A Certain Slow Regenerative Decent Friend 

**A/N: Hello all! This is my first A Certain Magical Index Fan Fic 
and I hope you all enjoy it! I've written other fan fics, but I think 
this will be quiet the challenge since there is a ton of technical 
stuff I need to know.** 

**Anyway, for starters this story will follow the anime until it ends 
at the Daihasei Festival Arc then we'll dive into the light novels. 
Along the way we might have some mini arcs, but who knows. ** 

**So sit back, relax and enjoy the ride of my unfortunate slow paced 
regenerative OC.** 

**I do not own A Certain Magical Index.** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Chapter Kp> 

_Hey there, my name is Tetsuya Nakahara and I am a high school 
student in Academy City. You probably know all about it already, but 
I'll give you a summary. Basically this is a place of science and 
most of the population in this city is filled with students, 
teachers, professors, you name it. Among these students, some of them 
develop abilities and are called Espers. The ranking system ranges 
from 0-5 and can you guess what my rank is? Yep. Zero... well 
technically by the system, but I do believe I have some sort of 



regenerative ability. Actually never mind it can be classified as 
zero cause it takes me a while to heal. Example: Fractured bone? 

It'll be done in about 30 minutes or so. Broken bone? A day or 2 
depending on my activities. Anyway, you get the point. Pointless of 
having an ability to regenerate if it takes too long. Don't have a 
name for it yet, but I'll come up with one soon. Now let's jump right 
into the aftermath of what happens every time my friend tries to be a 
hero ._ 

Running through the dark streets of Academy City, two boys try to 
evade their pursuers. "YOU JUST HAD TO PLAY HERO," the one with short 
messy brown hair shouted as they turned the corner. 

"WELL YOU KNOW I COULDN'T JUST STAND AROUND AND LET THAT GIRL BE 
BOTHERED, " the one with spiky black hair shouted back as they 
increased their speed. 

"GO AHEAD AND SAY IT, " the one with short messy brown hair shouted as 
he vaulted over a trashcan. 

"SAY WHAT, " the one with spiky black hair asked. 

"YOUR GOD DAMN CATCHPHRASE ! " 

"DAMN MY ROTTEN LUCK, " he shouted as they headed towards the 
bridge . 

Catching their breaths, the one with short messy brown hair groaned, 
"Aaaaahhh . . . my legs..." Standing up straight he looked at his friend 
and said, "You really got to stop doing this Touma." 

"Like I said Tetsu, I couldn't ignore that girl's situation," Touma 
replied as he stood up and stretched. 

"Hey ... uh ... where did those guys go," Tetsuya questioned as he 
realized how easy they got away. Seeing the girl they tried to save 
approaching, he continued, "Oh look. It's the girl we almost got our 
asses kicked for." 

"Were you trying to play Hero, " the middle schooler questioned as she 
stared at the two boys. 

"He was, I'm just an innocent bystander who got caught up in the 
mess," Tetsuya answered as he pointed to Touma. "Hey wait. If you're 
here then what happened to those guys?" 

"I took care of them," the girl answered as she gave a spark of 
electricity . 

"Oh crap ..." 

"Just my luck," Touma commented. "You're one of Academy City's Level 
5s aren't you," he asked as rubbed his head. 

"Correct. Mikoto Misaka is the name," the girl answered as she 
flipped a quarter. 

_The Rail Gun, _Tetsuya thought. _I really hate your luck Touma. Even 
though it's yours I am somehow affected by it..._ 



"Hey. Do you know what a Rail Gun is," Mikoto asked as she continued 
to flip the coin. The boys nodded and she began to explain into 
further detail. 

"I think we should leave now," Tetsuya whispered. 

"Yeah, but it would be kind of rude to just walk away, " Touma 
whispered back. 

"Well, you know how Level 5's are," Tetsuya replied as he began 
slowly backing away. "Very prideful an-" He paused as Mikoto launched 
the quarter in between their heads. "Very scary..." 

"Even something small packs a punch, " Misaka finished with her 
explanation . 

"So tell me are the other level 5s this rude or is that just you, " 
Touma commented. "Ever heard of humility?" 

"Touma you idiot," Tetsuya said as he elbowed him. "It would be in 
our best interest not to piss off a level 5." 

"You must be good or you wouldn't act like this," Misaka snapped as 
sparks began to emit. 

"Ah crap, " Tetsuya commented. 

"W-w-wait we're both level Os," Touma pleaded as Misaka 
fired . 

"Eirst your friend, " Misaka shouted. 

"Why me," Tetsuya shouted back as he was struck. 

"AKAJEALKEJAKEKAJKGJAKEJASKEDJKEEJEKJEKEEJ, " he sputtered as he was 
electrified. Before blacking out he saw Misaka fire her second shot 
at Touma, but he remained unscathed. "So hot...," Tetsuya mumbled as 
he laid in his bed. _Hot? Wait, _he thought as he rose up. _Why is it 
so hot in my room. . ._ Picking up his home phone he called Touma to 
find out what happened after he was electrified. "SHE CAUSED A 
BLACKOUT," Tetsuya shouted over the phone. 

"Yeah man. Anyway, I just got a call earlier saying I have to attend 
remedial classes ... curse my luck..." 

"Hahaha sucks to be you," Tetsuya mocked as he tried not to laugh. 
"Anyway, I'm gonna scavenge my fridge for any food left," he 
continued as he opened it. 

"Good luck, well not that me saying that would help, " Touma replied 
as he hung up the phone. 

"Just great... I've got nothing...," Tetsuya said as he hung his head. 
Suddenly the phone rang again. "Touma," he questioned. 

"Hello there Mr. Nakahara, I'm calling you today to let you know that 
you have to take a remedial class in order to move up, " the voice 
answered. "Thank you and have a nice day, " they continued as they 
hung up . 


Taking in on the person said to him, Tetsuya suddenly shouted 


"DAMN 



YOU TOUMA AND YOUR BAD LUCK!" Picking up a broom and ramming it into 
the ceiling he shouted, "YOU HEAR ME TOUMA?! THIS! IS! ALL! YOUR! 
EAULT ! " Unaware to Tetsuya, Touma was in a very unfortunate 
situation. "Tch. Whatever. Better go get ready then," he grunted as 
he prepared to go to remedial class. Several minutes later, Tetsuya 
exited his room and headed to the elevator. Entering, he pressed the 
button to the bottom floor. _Damn...it's still hot...,_ he thought as 
he unbuttoned his school uniform, revealing his purple inside shirt. 
Exiting the elevator, Tetsuya decided to wait for Touma since he knew 
he would forget he had remedial classes. Eew minutes past and he 
pulled out his phone to call Touma when someone bumped into 
him . 

"I'm sorry," a little girl with silver hair wearing a nun's outfit 
shouted as she ran by. 

_Is that a nun, _Tetsuya thought as he watched her turn the corner. 
_Well that happened, _he thought as he reached for his phone. 

Suddenly he was knocked over and face planted against the 
pavement . 

"Tetsu, " Touma questioned as he stopped. "What are you doing? Ah 
forget it, I'm gonna be late for class," he shouted as he ran 
of f . 

"You know some day I'm gonna kick his ass," Tetsuya groaned as he 
lifted his face. He grabbed his phone and sprinted after Touma. "WAIT 
EOR ME YOU IDIOT, " he shouted. Einally reaching the classroom, 

Tetsuya took his usual seat behind Tsuchimikado . "Hey Miss Komoe, " he 
greeted as the small pink haired teacher entered the room. 

"Hello students. It's time to begin remedial class," Ms. Komoe 
announced as she began writing on the board. "Let's start with a pop 
quiz today," she continued as she faced the class. "And you would 
want to do your best or else you'll be playing a game of No Eyed 
Poker, " she finished as the whole class let out a sigh in 
unison . 

"Oh yeah, that's the one where she makes us play with a blindfold on 
right, " Tsuchimikado questioned. 

"Yeup and you can't leave till you won ten hands in a row," Pierce 
answered . 

"Oh man, the last time we played that we were almost here till 
morning, " Tsuchimikado added. 

"I'm so screwed," Tetsuya mumbled as he laid his head on his 
desk . 

"As for you Kamijou, since you don't have enough development points, 
you'll be playing the game whether you do well or not," Ms. Komoe 
announced . 

_Okay, maybe not as screwed as Touma. _ 

"Cheer up man, our sweet teacher has a thing for you, " Pierce 
commented . 

"I don't think giving me extra work is a sign of liking me," Touma 



replied . 


"Come on, she's going to keep you after school to punish you," Pierce 
responded as Tetsuya made a "creeped out" face. "Doesn't that sound 
hot to you, " he continued. 

"So you're a masochist and a pervert," Touma snapped. 

Pierce went on about women and his kinks as Tetsuya thought, 

_Ah...the friends I choose to make..._ 

"Quiet down or else you won't just get No Eyed Poker," Ms. Komoe 
announced as she faced the class. "There are a ton of more games I 
know. Do we understand," she continued as she smirked. 

_Scary..., _Tetsuya thought. Glancing at Touma who was staring 
outside the window he continued, _What is he doing? This ain't no 
anime and you can't just stare out of a window with your inner 
thoughts like a main character._ 

Suddenly Pierce announced, "Teacher! Kamijou is watching the girls' 
tennis practice instead of paying attention to you!" 

Ms. Komoe started tearing up as the whole class, but Tetsuya stared 
at Touma with ill intent. _I bet he is saying his catchphrase in his 
head ._ 

Finally after winning ten hands in a row, Touma exited the school and 
was shocked to see Tetsuya waiting for him. "You waited for me, " he 
asked as he approached Tetsuya. 

"Well someone has to be a decent friend, " Tetsuya replied as they 
began walking. "Although by me being that, I guess your bad luck 
spreads, " he continued as he chuckled. 

"Hahaha. Yeah I guess so," Touma replied. "Thanks dude." 

"No problem m-" 

"HA. I found you, " Misaka shouted as she appeared in front of 
them . 

_Ah ... perfect timing, _Tetsuya thought. 

"Well, if it isn't the little Bug Tapper," Touma commented. 

"Don't call me that and my name is Mikoto Misaka," she 
shouted . 

"Yeah we heard you the first time we met, " Tetsuya replied. 

Ignoring him, Miska questioned, "I bet you've been calling me Bug 
Tapper behind my back haven't you?" 

_Did she just ignore me, _Tetsuya thought. 

"What are you doing here anyway? You in remedial too, " Touma 
asked . 

"As if," Misaka shouted back. "I'm here to fight you! SO IF YOU HAVE 



ANY LAST WORDS SAY THEM NOW," she continued. 

_I'm getting electrified again am 
"I'll pass," Touma replied. 

"OH NO YOU DON'T," Misaka shouted as she stomped the ground with 
electricity . 

Tetsuya and Touma were stunned by the little jolt they felt. _Okay 
not as bad as the first time, _Tetsuya thought as he recovered. 

"HA. Did that wake you up? You ready to rumble, " Misaka 
asked . 

Irritated, Touma shouted, "Just give it a rest already!" 

"Oh boy here he goes," Tetsuya mumbled as he moved away from Touma. 
Touma complained about the misfortune he suffered due to their 
encounter the previous night. 

"Well it's your fault for pissing me off," Misaka shouted. 

"I don't know what I did to make you so mad at me," Touma shouted 
back. "I didn't even hit you, even after you zapped my friend and 
attacked me," he continued as he pointed to Tetsuya. 

"Oh and by the way, I'm fine," Tetsuya commented. 

"But that's the thing," Misaka replied, ignoring Tetsuya again. "With 
no points scored on either the battle is a draw." 

_I'm not even mad at her ignoring me, but is she serious about 
fighting again even though she said it was a draw, _Tetsuya thought 
as he scratched his head. 

Dumbfounded by her words, Touma replied as he began walking away, 
"Fine then you win... Come on Tetsu let's go..." 

"You can't just leave," Misaka shouted. "Are you even taking this 
seriously? " 

"You want me to get serious, " Touma replied with intimidation as he 
glanced back. Misaka flinched a bit as he continued, "I just want 
this day over with... First a fake sorceress and now a trigger happy 
Esper . " 

"Sorceress, " Misaka and Tetsuya questioned. 

Suddenly the cleaning robots activated an alarm. "Oh crap, " Tetsuya 
shouted as he began running while Touma and Misaka trailed 
behind . 

"You idiot! What were you thinking," Touma shouted. 

"SHUT UP! Hurry we need to get out of here," Misaka shouted 
back . 

Finally reaching their apartment, Tetsuya accompanied Touma to his 
room. Exiting the elevator, Tetsuya commented, "Never a dull moment 



with you huh?" 


"Oh shut up... It's not like I wanted any of this to happen," Touma 
replied as they turned the corner. 

Noticing cleaning robots in front of Touma 's door, Tetsuya asked, 
"Hey. Did you leave any trash out?" 

"No. There shouldn't be anything to clean in front of my door," Touma 
replied as they both approached the robots. Noticing the thing they 
were huddled around was Index, Touma commented, "Ah... Just my 
luck. " 

"You know this girl, " Tetsuya questioned as he stared at the silver 
haired nun. _Hey wasn't she the one who bumped into me this morning, 
_Tetsuya thought as Touma shook her. 

"Hey Index, you can't sleep here okay? Come on," Touma said as he 
attempted to wake her up. Glancing at his hand, he saw a red liquid 
on it. Looking back at Index he realized she was wounded, and 
shouted, "OH NO! Index! Hey! Come on stay with me!" "Come on come on! 
Hey, who did this to you? ! " 

"Whoa! Dude, we have to call an ambul-" Tetsuya stopped as he heard a 
footstep behind him. Touma and him turned to see a tall man in a 
black coat with red hair, a bar code and ear rings. _ 

><em> 

"Oh. That was us. As in sorcerers," the man answered Touma 's 
questioned . 

_I got a really bad feeling about this..._ 


End 
f lie . 



